2i8      THE VILLAGE IN THE JUNGLE
Silindu refused to listen any further to Punch!
Menika's expostulations. He lay down by the fire
and soon slept. Next day, and throughout their
journey to the village, he was very silent, and re-
fused to discuss the subject at all with her. The
lethargy habitual to him had left him completely.
He was in an extraordinary state of excitement,
goaded on perpetually by great gusts of anger
against Babehami and Fernando. When he got
back to his house he sat down in the compound in a
place from which he could see the headman's house,
and waited. He watched the house all day, and,
when in the evening he saw the headman return,
he smiled. Then he got up and went into the hut*
He took his gun which stood in the corner of the
room, unloaded it, and reloaded it again with fresh
powder and several big slugs. He examined the caps
carefully, chose two, and put them in the fold of
his cloth. Then he lay down and slept.
Next morning he was very quiet and thoughtful;
but if any one had watched him closely, he would
have seen that he was really in a state of intense
excitement. After eating the morning meal he took
his gun and went over to the headman's house. To
the astonishment of Babehami and his wife he
walked into the house, put liis gun in the corner of
the room, and squatted down. Babehami watched